City Life

>When Lincoln and Lori arrived to the city he was curious why instead of the Casagrande's residence they pulled up to a random alleyway in dark part of town occupied by Ronnie's friend who despite her age seemed to be smoking.
>The tall blond, he tried to recall her name...Nikki! She was giving him a weird look, that simply made the boy feel tense in way he couldn't explain.
>Lincoln looked over his sister, she had a similar look, coupled with a smug grin she often got when she'd boss him around, there no small amount of unease in the boy.
>"Lori, what are we MMPHF?!" His words hushed by Lori pressing her lips against his.
>Lincoln never had a kiss this before, the one he shared with Ronnie Anne paled in comparison to what he was experiencing now.
>Lori's tongue was in his mouth, exploring the moist cavern, the appendage rubbing against his own.
>The elder Loud broke the one sided kiss, a trail of saliva still connected them, Lincoln now dazed simply stared up at the ceiling of Vanzilla.
>"Now Linky," His older sister's voice(noticeably huskier than usual) brought the white haired boy back to reality, "Nikki here," Lori gestured to the back seat, when did she get in?
>"Will be teaching us about about city life." Lincoln noticed the tall girl leaning up close towards him.
>"Specifically how we have fun 'round here." Nikki drawled out before her lips latched onto his own, as Lori's quickly found a place onto his neck.
>Soon both of the blondes' hands began to roam his body, grabbing and groping various areas, Lincoln too tired to fight back opted to just let the girls take what they wanted, and realized he should've known something was wrong when Lori woke him at 1:30am and refused to let him put on pants.


Night Creatures

>It had been far past his curfew when Lincoln arrived
arrived home. He knew he'd get trouble for it, but as far he was concerned it was worth it as long as he got as much time away from her as he could. 
>Lincoln knew she'd still be awake waiting for him, it went on every night no matter what he did. And there'd be punishment for trying to keep away, that's why dread filled his every being while made his way to his room.
>It came as a surprise when to Lincoln when he opened his door and didn't find her on his bed, if he tried something like this she'd always be there ready to remind him the consequences of his actions. 
"Whew, maybe she'll let me off the hook tonight." Lincoln knew it was was foolish to think so, but a part still held on hope she'd realize how crazy this was and they could just go back to being brother and sister. 
>That hope was quickly dashed will Lincoln heard a door creak open. And soft footsteps coming towards him, that's how he knew he was really in for it, she could move without anyone hearing her. She wanted Lincoln to  know she was coming and he couldn't do a thing about it. 
>It was instinct that made Lincoln dive under his bed, though it was a futile effort. She'd seen him come in and in his tiny room it was the only place to hide.
"Lincoln..." She called behind the door, making his heart beat even harder than it already was. "Are you in there?" She knew he was, but liked taunting him with the illusion   he could fool her.
>Lincoln's teeth were chattering by this point. 
"I'm coming in." The door flew open and there she stood with a bat in hand. 
>Lucy.

Drunk In Love

>It started little more than a month or two ago, Luna began drinking at concerts and gigs, coming home drunk and making her way to Lincoln's room in the dead of the night. 
>The first time she simply passed out on the boy's floor and woke him up, when Luna came to awhile later she explained what happened and made Lincoln promise not to tell their parents while she promised it wouldn't happen again. 
>The second time Luna had made it to his bed before passing out, Lincoln didn't like the lingering stench of alcohol and sweat she brought with her, but couldn't bring himself to try and kick her out knowing what severe consequences would she'd get for drinking.
>The third time Luna didn't pass out, instead she stayed conscious and lucid. This time she'd deliberately woke Lincoln up, singing slurred serenades and praises about how he was the best brother a girl could have. This quickly escalated to Lincoln's face being covered with wet sloppy kisses and being held close to Luna's chest her grip only got tighter when he tried to get out of it.
>The next day Lincoln tried to  ask about the night before. Luna claimed not to remember, he wasn't sure he believed her but took the answer just put his mind at rest.
>The fourth time Luna had gotten home earlier than usual, she was angry apparently she'd gotten kicked out of the concert. She was tipsy, but flat out wasted yet, Lincoln had tried to talk to her but was awarded with a backhand to the face, she still had a bottle of malt liquor in her hand at the time. Luna had straddled him and like the time before begin kissing him this time on the lips.
>Lincoln tried pushing her away, Luna just brought the bottle down on his head giving him a nasty bump. Luna got sloppy as she took more and more swigs of liquor, eventually just dragging her tongue down his face before passing out.
>The next morning when questioned about the bump on his head Lincoln claimed to have walked into wall whilst going to the bathroom late at night. Luna quickly corroborated that story saying she saw him when she got a glass of water.
>The fifth time it happened Lincoln decided to sleep in the basement. He'd assumed Luna would be too drunk to consider he was hiding or to look for him. He was wrong she eventually found him.
>Like the last time Luna wasn't happy and slapped him around, but choked him too. When she stopped hitting him she took her clothes off and forced him out his too.
>Lincoln hated to remember what happened next, Luna forcing her tongue down his throat, the alcohol he tasted on her breath, the tears running down his face when she forced him inside of her, how she grabbed his hair and made him look her the eyes during it, and the immense self loathing he felt when he finished inside of his sister.
>Luna had fell asleep immediately after, Lincoln didn't sleep a wink that night. He had sobbed for what must of been hours, before he knew it sunlight was shining through a window and Luna was stirring.
"Hey little dude....." Luna didn't seem to want to look at him. Lincoln just eyed her not knowing what to do, Luna draped an arm around him pulled the boy close to her. She finally looked at him, her face was blushed and she had a smug grin.
"Was it as good for you as it was for me?"
>That was all she needed to say for Lincoln to know two things, Luna always been aware what she did when drunk, and this wasn't something that was gonna stop soon. And that's how it went on, now Luna came into Lincoln's room whenever she wanted, night or day, drink or sober he was hers and there wasn't anything he could do to stop her.
>Even now Lincoln cowered in his bed, he could hear her coming up the stairs, and as much as he hated his situation Lincoln had to admit he hoped she was sober, at least then she didn't reek of liquor, and Luna turned out to be quite the aggressive drunk and he received more than a few slaps to the face.
"Hey~ little broooo..." Her words were slurred, Lincoln sighed, this was gonna be that kind of night.
"Luna can we please not tonight,  w-we both have school and-"
SLAP! 
>Seemed Lincoln would need to explain to mark to his parents.
"I'm not in the mood crap tonight bro, I need this." Luna started removing her clothes.
"Be good tonight and maybe I'll invite Sam over.." Lincoln met Sam once, the way she looked at him reminded him of Luna in all the worst ways.
>As Luna climbed in bed with him, Lincoln just stared at his wall, this was just life in Loud House after all.

Linc of the past

>It started when Lisa decided to create an anti aging formula, for no reason other than she could.
>She tested on animals first, with exponential results, now came the human trial, being a well respected scientist with many grants awarded to her Lisa could've gotten any willing volunteer to do it. 
>But Lincoln her brother and husband(in secret of course) was more than willing to test it, and even asked her if he could.
>At the time the only people around were Lincoln, Lucy and Lisa. The family's eleven daughters being at school and daycare and the other sisters/wives being at work(or Luna's case on tour).
>When Lincoln took the serum it became clear to Lisa there were a few things she didn't account for. The animals she tested they regressed back 4-5 years younger how ever all of them had life spans where by then they were middle aged and she never made the conversion for human years.
>And with the subjects being animals she hadn't thought thought to test if their memories would be intact.
>And so here was Lincoln but to his 11 year old self, confused as to why Lisa was so much older.
"Lisa, what did you do?" Came the ever so monotonous voice of Lucy.
>Lincoln had jumped back into Lisa and as he now noticed her soft chest.
"Before any fingersh getsh pointed I'll have you know Lincoln ashked for thish."
"He's a kid now, what are we going to tell our sisters, Ronnie Anne and the kids?"
"The truth, now Luchy I need you to look after Lincoln while I make adjusht the formula, he doeshn't remember his life after 11." 
>Before Lucy could say anything Lisa had turned and walked back to her lab leaving Lincoln and Lucy together.
"Lucy?" This was an awkward situation for both of the siblings, for Lincoln the sister who to him had just been 8 was now a woman, a beautiful woman and who he could tell took after their mother. For Lucy, her brother, lover, husband and father of her child was a child himself now.
"So, you have kids?" This was Lincoln's attempt at small talk. Lucy just smiled.
"No, we have kids." She put hand on his shoulder and bent down to be on his level.
"U-us?" 
"Yes us." There was a playfulness in her voice.
"B-but we're bother and sister!" Lincoln was getting nervous.
"That didn't matter with Lori, Leni, Luna, Luan, Lynn, Lana, Lola, Lisa, and Lily. It didn't even matter to Ronnie Anne when she found out. We're just one big happy family. Like we've always been."
>Lincoln was speechless, he had kids with all his sisters and Ronnie Anne? This was wrong, but a part of him was OK with this, after all it already happened, he couldn't do anything to prevent it and this was how he'd been living for years.
>Lucy saw the conflicted look on his face and smiled she remembered how it started between him and Lori, he was nervous about it, but it didn't take much for Lori to make him crumble, just a kiss and exposed cleavage. >And as much as she found Lincoln handsome while he was older she had to admit she found him cure Luke this and when would she have another chance to be with Lincoln like this?
"Lincoln." He turned to look at his now older sister and was met with a kiss to the cheek, then to the lips, it was passionate but chaste. They broke apart Lincoln's face was flushed and Lucy wore a uncharacteristically large grin.
"You know Lincoln, I think our sisters are gonna be excited to see you this way." She kissed him o  the cheek again.
"And I think Lupa well be more than happy to her daddy like this."